hinstrument, sir," he said. "Youll never play it."
"The first time I play it through without a mistake, I will give
you five guineas, besides our regular terms."
This overcame his doubts. I found the execution of the seren-
ade, even after diligent practice, uncertain and very difficult. But
I succeeded at last.
"If I was you, Colonel," said my instructor, as he pocketed
the five guineas, "I'd keep that tune to myself, and play summat
simpler for my friends. You can play it well enough here after
half an hour's exercise; but when I'm not at your elbow youll
find it wont come so steady."
I made light of this hint, the prudence of which I now fully
recognize. But at that time I was bent on a long cherished project
of serenading Linda. Her house, near the northern end of Park
Lane, was favorably situated for the purpose; and I had already
bribed a servant to admit me to the small pleasure ground that
lay between the house and the roadway. Late in June, I learned
that she intended to repose for an evening from the fatigues of
society. This was my opportunity. At nine o'clock I placed my
horn in a travelling bag, and drove to the Marble Arch, where I
alighted and walked to my destination. I was arrested by the
voice of Porcharlester calling, "Hallo, Colonel!" As I did not
wish to be questioned, I thought it best to forestall him by asking
whither he was bound.
"I am going to see Linda," he replied. "She contrived to let
me know last night that she would be alone all this evening. I
dont mind telling you these things, Colonel: you are a man of
honor, and you know how good she is. I adore her. If I could
only be certain that it is myself, and not merely my voice that
she likes, I should be the happiest man in England."
"I am quite sure that it cannot be your voice," I said.
"Thank you," he exclaimed, grasping my hand: "it's very
kind of you to say so; but I hardly dare flatter myself that you
are right. It almost chokes me to look at her. Do you know I have
never had the pluck to sing that serenade of Schubert's since she
told me it was a favorite of hers?"
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